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tions : but it is only a memory : the worst that could
be said against the clergy of western parishes in my
lifetime is that they had not enough to do. George
Birmingham's novels have sufficiently illustrated the
possibilities : but whenever a call came, these people
met it. One little parson, who had been a great
cricketer and remained a deadly shot at snipe, seemed
perhaps more of a sportsman than a divine till an out-
break of typhus struck the mountainy parish, and there
was terror, through which he ministered to the sick,
taking no more account of denominations than did
the disease, and he died in his ministrations.
In the parts where duties are more normal, where
in fact the clergyman has a flock to tend, the rectory
is always a centre of good works that have no sectional
limitation.: and in such homes have been bred very
many of the most serviceable people that came out of
Ireland. One stands out to my mind as typical: a
boy who had just gone to Trinity College when the
war broke out, intending to qualify there for his father's
profession. Within a year he was recognised as prob-
ably the best subaltern in the first brigade that was
formed of the Irish Division : the battles at the Soirnne
left him for the moment in command of his battalion
and very competently in command. But his mind
was set on the same destination, and in the second year
of active service he still looked forward to his future
as a Protestant clergyman, till a brilliant raid which he
commanded left his company without their captain.
That household had three grown sons in 1914;
two were killed, the third wears an empty sleeve :
but they and theirs belong to Ireland. The Irish
regiments in which they served are now only memories :
but the Church and the University which shaped the
framework of their family continue—linked together
by the strong Divinity School in Trinity, which has
been always a teaching institution for which there is
no equivalent in Oxford and Cambridge,
It would not have been possible to conceive the

